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F course there isn’t
much guestlion
about the man
who invented April
Fools' day. He
wa=s the cousin of
the man-who-rocks-
the-boat, and the

He knew that he had to sthart something.
He knew that if he wint his ordinary
way he didn't have enough talent or
ubility to accomplish a thing.

‘“So he =aid to himself, sez he, '0i'll
add a touch of life to this here dump.
Di'll make "em remember me if they don’t
do nawthin® el

“That, son, heo did He proceeded to
half brother of the | feed sreen peppers to childer, and sive
individual wheo|the blank paper love letters to famous
didn't-Know-it-was- | Wimmen.  In a little while they was

: n o b a; talkin' abgut him as they had never
loaded. He broke|iqiged herf about anvbody., And he
loose during thélwas the leadin’ fad of the day. He was

middle ages, one happr afternoon, and |& kreat hit. Oh. vis!
4 Z : “ ‘Phwat good did it do? =ays you.
clad in his hbuskins a‘.nf_l .hea\nng '8. mace iy et deal of oo, Ay T
he went Yorth to have his way with the ““How $07 savs Yvou.
Goddesas Jollity. | "“'By givin® the people something to

He had & merry time. He walloped sev- !
eral innocent bystanders over the head |
with the mace (which welghed twelve|
pounds), and succeeded in putting the fear |
of mavhem Into the hearts of a number
of friends for whom he had been laving
quite a while, And when he had bumped
the bumpkins and smashed the standards
ef polite livinz he retired home and wenl
l..

Came
with bladders
tt

bed,
number of voung men
and confetti. They had

T osway and disappeared into the his-

then a

think about,’” says [. And I am right
about it, as vou will agree if you are
willing to think over the matter.

““And phawt's more, thim kind of peo-
ple are still alive today and they are
makin’ as much trouble as they {iver
made bhefore. They are the kind of peo-
ple who can't do things themselves. They
are the hopeless stukes in the wharf of
the warrld's creation, and they are tr_\‘i.n'
always to-justify themselves by criticisin’
things that they don’t know a
abwout.

i

the ©Observer. ‘‘that
or-explain the cruelty. It

: protested
doesn’t justify

man that | am trying to analyze '’

torical rmists without leaving much trace
of the SO, "*
% “Cruelty,” said the Irish pollceman,
\nd finally there cume the real April| 8ently, “is only a term. None of us
fool bogie. He was a man who was one- | Péally know what it means. We think
third Spanish inquisitor, one-third devil | that we are kind when we are cruel and

and one-third rl_\'.-?peplf'r-. And he was the
one who devised all of the modern little
“tricks” by which the vouth of our coun-
iry¥ entertain themselves when the glorious
ist of April gives them a right to commit
assault with intent to kill, or any other
crimes without fear of the police.

cruel when we are kind. Philosophy—
there is a fine varrd fer yez—don't know
no more about it than we do.

“Ignorance, I'd say, is the trouble at
the beginning. Whin we don't under-
stand the theory of another man we

want al once to take him to pieces. _.-\
few of us see through the shams of life

Why did this mythical individual inau-| 2and into the true meaning of things.
gurate =uch a custom? Whi did thiz un- | Most of us, though. are devoted to the
namable bogie attempl such heathenish | externals.
practices? That i= what the Observer set “And vurre April fools’ man i= simply
forth to ascertain a type of what we face. He i= one of

Young men might think that trailing
this bogie to his primal haunts Is a simple
thing. The learning of his reasons, al-
most anybody will tell you, is one of the
ecasiest feats in the world, But let us see,
et us = Time alone will bring forth
ithe farts. And we must have time,

The Ubserver went inte the office of a
broker. He s the fattest, most comfort-
able looking broker in Washington. Look-
ing at him. after you have bolight stock
on a ten-point margin, you ara convinced
that vou cannet lose. You say to yvour-
self that this man is one of the few sta-
bie citizens of the country. Stable? Why

a4 whole flock of stables only begins to in-

thim. Doubtless he hated people because
he didn't understand them."

There came a beautiful pause.
broken.

“Ye drunken bum. move on or I'll ar-
resht vez,” said the policeman. He had
fixed a basilisk glare upon an elderly
party who was weaving around without
getting anywhere. The elderly party evi-
dently had it figured out that he was to
trace the lnes in a Chinese puzzle,

“Move on,” cried the policeman again,
omdnously.

“Isn’t that somewhat of an April fools”
joke on the old man?”’ aszked the Ob-
server, timidly. z

“Not a bit.”

It was

replied the policeman,

dicate his solidity. He measures sixty- |shortly, “the old fellow’s drunk.”

eight inches around the waist. and pos- And so the Observer took leave of the

souses four separate and distinet chins. Kind-hearted policeman, wor_!d_ehns; just
When the Observer came into the brok- | What the grouch of the original April

er's office the broker rose. The Obscrver | Fools’ day man was and whether it had

was pleased. It is not often that men
bound out of their chairs to meet him.
RS

survived down to the present age
The Observer went to a candy store.
It was a pleasant little shop, filled with

. "".“r e ln-ugl-'.—_ hoarsely. “"am g0- | ynickknacks of different kinds and the
ng to fir at boy. sweet perfumery that chocolate fudge
“What asked the Ohserver. makes in the cooking.

“That cussed, whiffletreed, office boy of -

mine.” iesponded the broker with emo- %* *

tion.

Al the tisve he was reaching in a n- And.there wasa girl there. "Thete was

eral southeasteriy direction and tuggingli
& 1

trouble?” in-|

=eems 1o bhe the
quircd the Ovbserver.
-

=
saied

&

“The
that stmplicity
Breat sorrow, *

the broker, with
which comes with |
thit the office hoy put a

Liemabrie,””
direct

i=

pin i n chair.™”

“What?'"

the sun of the summer in her hair and
the light of the violets and dusk in her
eyes. She was a wisp of dreaminess, a
shadow of heavenly sweetness. Seeking
New York vernacular, the Obzerver would
have called her a “bear.”” Seeking the
rhivalry of Sir Walter Scott amd Gen.
Robert E. Lee, the Observer would have
referred to her as “‘one of the noblest
specimens of womanhood that has ever
graced this fair and wonderful land.”

“The frst time.” continued-the broker, How be "t‘hshe was there. And in
- ThE H wiis 2 sk .+ | more senges than one.

I thought it was a coineid 1 said The Observer approached her. He took
nothing. Then I sat on it again. And I| g his hat and made a bluff at straight-

will swegr it was the same identical pin. |
1 am no stickler. 1 know that boyvs will |
be boys. But no flapdoodled buckwheat- |
galiyvranged, imitation of o demented
gorilia guing 1o stick into me
three times in succession without my
sayine something about it.”

He giowered in a grim, triumphant sort
of way.

ed,

pins

fire him.” said the broker with
as soon as he gets bick. PFur-
I think I will kick him out eof
- It wiil help my feelings

the
seme.”

This was clearly an unpropitious time
to come in for an April fool discussion.
But the Observer., knowing that worsc
things might befall him. plunged in.

“Why " said he, “do veu think anybody
invented April Fools' day?™

The broker smiled sardonically.
“Yeu haven't got the fool hunch that

ening his hair.

“Will vou teli me,”” he asked, “what
vour theory is of the man who invented
April Fools' d 5 {

The lovely ion tossed her head.

“Huh?" she replied.

S

thing |

is the cruelty of the original April fools™ |

1

A% HE'WAS.
PRODUCING SEVERAL.
VOLUMES oF LITERATURE,

THE OBSERVER FLED

/ :

TE

FROWNING

OMINOUSLY
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UUNIVERSE
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.- ForR Guitry G
THERE 1S NO
EARTH WHO CAN EXCEED
AMILKMAN , & 3

RINNING _
PERSON oN

the original April Fools® day man's’she said, “you might as well gn."’

grouch was agalnst the universe,” said
the Observer. *Perhaps 1 am not plain
in my words. 1 am trying to learn
just why any man sheould desire to in-
flict cruelty upon Ids friends in a mis-
guided sense of happy humor.”

“We have,” said the yvoung lady, “some

splendid caramels which are 30 cents a|

pound. Or would yvou prefer some of
our special old home taffy, which is
30 cents a pound?'

The Observer waved hie arm wildly.

“You do not get me,”’ he cried.

“You can't make all that fuss in here,”
sgid the wvision, haughtily. “T don't
even know you.'

™ s
* ¥

“Holy Caesar!” shouted the Observer,
“1 know that. T want to get your ideas
on Aprll Fools' day.”

Into the beautiful hovine countenance
there sprang a ray of thought, Not
much, to be sure but still a sign of life,

“T know what vou want.” she gurgled,
“You want some of these lovely candies
we have just gotten in.  Twenty-live
cents a pound. The insides, you know,
are filled with pepper. The person eats
the candy and he doesn't get the pepper
intil the candy iz well chewed up. Then
it i= too late to get it out of his mouth.
He has to spit, and =pit, and spit——"

“Fou don't happen to be rvelated
T.ucretia Borgia, do vou?' gasped
(yhserver.

The voung lady pouted,

to
the

“1 =eek to learn what the reason fr.nrj “If you are going to try and be mean,”

OWEVER unsettled may be the
H gquestion of Parisian vVersus

American leadership in fashions,
one thing is certain, the tange's influ-
ence is supreme. If any further proof

April Fools’ duy only occurs on the 1st| were required it was to be foun!.i_ln
of April, have you?’ he asked. the Paquin models a  an exhibition
“That was my impression,” replied the | 1, week, for in at least two-thirds
Ohserver modestly. . ‘ : = S

“\Vell~ sadd the broker, “vou are|©f the gowns style had been made
wrong, dead wrong subservient to comfort in dancing.
*I don’'t get that™ All winter the dance has been play-
““Then,”" said the broker. “I will have

to speak brutally. April Foeols’' day oc-

have

ing havoc with pretty gowns and pre-
venting their wearers from exploiting

curs wherever you happen to an -
office Loy around. It isn't a custom. It | the grace that comes with freedom of
ts a barbaric youthful habit. And if | movement, and certain teachers, be-
youw'll wait until that boy of mine COmes | {ween creating new steps, have been
in T'Il show you how to cure it.” = i : :
= desperately trying to solve the mighty
’t problem of suitable dress for the dance.
e -1 “Suitable,” said Mrs. Herz, who is

There was a nquiet speill while the

broker rubbed the place where the pin
had been. ‘That broker was evidently
all cut up.

“Yes' “he resumed. after he had patted
himself, “this idea of April Fools' day is
: an excuse for three hundred and
days of foolishness. I suppose
of mine thought he was smart.

But—""

But this sounded too ominous.
like the happy thoughts which Bluebeard
might have had on prepzring to behead

It was

the lady of his choice. In short, It was
rough stuff. -

Not wishing fo witness the murder of
the office boy the Observer stole away.
But as he went out of the door he could
=till hear the broker:

“Just wait until that boy of mine comes

the moving spirit of the popular Herz
dances, “suitable dress means dress
that conforms to the dictates of fash-
fon's latest whims and at the same
time permits of free movement of the
body. It is a difficult proposition in
these davs of tight skirts, although,
except for the skirts, faghion seemes 1o
have plaved right intoe the dancers
hands. Bodiees, you Kknow, couldn't
have been more practical for the pur-
pose, rvoomy and sleeveless, or else
large of sleeve, walsts likewlse large

and hips unconfined.

*

* ¥
“In order to dance well and enjoy
it, one must have perfect control of
#ll the muscles, and to have this con-

back. T am going to flay him aliv trol utmost freedom 1s essential. Now

As an antidote for the broker—and | the dresss of this winter, even slashed
:f:i:;_‘ k:'a’;':‘hhf:“::l.uhjl\“gg::nt'i-l%l:w:ng‘: t?ln:. as many of them have done, have not
corner miicﬂm:n. The-palll'e{';lun. who Ia been sutisfactory. They were bhound
as Celtie as County Cork, was waving a | 10 cateh somewhere, if not at the
huge club and frowning ominously upon | ankles, then at the knees, and the re-

the universe.

“1 want to ask you a question?' said
the Observer.

“Thawt,” demanded the policeman, ““has
happened to ¥ T

sults have been distressing. It is ex-
pensive to be compelled to wear a dif-
ferent dress every night, and so many,
S0 Very many, women dance somewhere

“Nothing," replied the Observer, *T| €very night.

am merely trying to learn some Tacts “l have derigned Iliterally hundreds
which 1 helieve will be of general in- | ©f dansant frocks in my mind, bat
terest. 1 want to get your theory of the | Most of them are slight improvements
reason why the original April Fools' | UPon what has already beer passed
dav bogie framed up such a =eries of | UPon. What is really needed is a skirt

outrageou® trickeg upon his fellow citi-
zens””

“liov yez been drinking?' asked tha
policeman.

“1 hov not,”" replied the Observer, drop-
ping into the vernacuiar,

pouched or in some other way expand-
ed at the knees™
“What a pity these are not the days
of the moyven age,” was suggested.
“Precisely.” echoed Mrs. Herz quick-
ly, “that's the idea. I have evolved

““Thin,'" said - the policeman, *'0Of will| one now on those lines. In fact, the

explain to vez.,” ona 1 have on pretty nearly fills re-
* quirements. Do you like It?”

¥*® ¥ It was Indeed charming, and when

“*Twas a man who had the fear of | Mrs. Herz analyzed it really it did

himself in hiz heart who brought ebout
the April Fools' day. Ye do not under-
ziand? 'Tis naturai ye should mnot. Oi
will explain. 3
“This man came to the land of Eng-
lund with a fear, ave a knowledge, that
he could do mothing by ordinary methods.

seem to leave nothing to be desired.

A black chiffon cloth, gathered even-
vy all around the top, was finished
from a line two inches above the knees
with black satin, and then the fullpess
drawn into a bex plait in front with-
out spoiling the line. This plait was
vaught loosely from tHe under gide an
inch or two below its smrtiu; point,

INFLUENCE OF TANGO
ON THE MODERN STYLES

then allowed o swing free, so that the
utmost freedom of movement was us-
sured the wearer, vet the eTfect w
that of an extremely narrow and hind-
ing skiri. It really was a clever idea.
=
*x ¥

Topping it was a pretty
blouse of white chifton edged with a
bebe wvelver sewerd with  rhinestones
and a tunie that sloped up toward the
front, just following the lipe of the
satin band on the =kirt. A smashing
girdle of rose-hued satin completed
the prefty costume.  But that was not
all.

“Lool,” urged the devotse of the
dance. She had unfastened one hook,
slipped off the tunic, and presto' there
wasg # kimono blouse of black chiffon
continuing the chiffon of the skirt and
the costume had become a fetching
afterncon dress. 1t was then explained
that Mrs. Herz often remasains at the
=tudio from the the-dansant right through
the evening dancing, and this combina-
tion costume enabled her to make the
quick change of toilet she often found
EHEATY.

Maost of Miss Joan

surplice

Sawwver's dansant

| frocks are of thin, crepey silks rather

than chiffon, the silks that cling and
swirl about her as she bends and swavs
and glides through the intricacies of
her dances. This both for afternoon
and evening, although some of her
gowns are of Persian stuffs in compli-
ment to her Persian Garden.

x

* *®

One of the avening gowns, an In-
describable pattern of many soft col-
orings, is made with threa flounces,
each hung so that it forms a pro-
nounced jabot effect in front, obviously
for the purpose of giving ample width.
The lower one Iz mounted some ten
inches above the knees, so that there
is freedom at the knees, and the other
two take their cue from thls, Ther
above these ig u short, pouched tunic,
which also follows the line of
flounce and forma a heading for the
top one. It is gatherad at the waist
also with a two-inch heading that
atands up Bgainsl the corsame, Tha
corsauge ie of shadow lace, surpliced
with a cluster of silk rosebuds at the
Crossing.

Aszked what she thought of the cor-
sets designers had bhrought oul to suit
the dancing craze, Miss Bawyver said:

“If a corsgt is insisted upon there
ara pome clever models that really
help one in the dance. Corwling is
more important than ever if, as I say,
one insists upon being corseted,

“One fault to bhe found Wwith other-
wise good models is that they hoid
the figure in about the hips when the
stricture i8 more necessary just below,
but thers are some models 1 know of
which are really thigh diminishing.
All of the dancing corsets are made to
hold the figure close and firmly, yet
perfectly free hecause of the flaxibil-
ity of their materials.”

the !

The Observer went. After all, what is
the use of trying to beat down the in-
exorable? That vizion had been put on
earth to sell candy, and she was pre-
pared to sell pepper candy. which would
make =ome innocent bystander’s mouth
smart like liquid fire, in order to make a
sale at 25 cents a pound.

Yetr the thought persieted that o vision
who ecould willingly offer this candy on a
public market must he at least collater-
ally related to the original April fool
demon. And the Observer is convinced
that if the vision would only have talked
whe could tell an interesting story.

Soundness was the véry watchword of
the nevt man whom the Observer hap-
pened to run acrogs. This man is a Hbra-
rian, and goes nosing around for all kinds
af foolish facts from morning until night.

have been held in different parts of the

country, It is very old.”

“But,"” protested the Observer, "how
can you call it a feast day when it is
principally devoted to injuring those

whom you happen to know.
posterous.””

Said the librarian: :

“Bon't talk drivel. 1 am. trying to fel
vou something. All Fools' day s equiva-
lent to Guy Fawkes and a number of
other silly hallucinations. - am prepared
to show you—"" X

But as he was producing several vol-
umes of liter: the Observer .

Now there happens to live near the
place where the Observer has his abode
one of the most charming little girls that
ever lived. The Obaerver and she have

This iz pre-

day man?' asked the Observer.

“Yeth," she replied, coyly.

“Is he a nice man?" inquired the Ob-
SEerver.

“No,”" she replied, sternly, “he ith not.
He ith a mean, bad man.”

“Why do you say that?”

“Why?" she repeated, indignantly. *“'Be-
cauth he gave the cook thome pepper in
her meat that she didn't want.”

»
% &

“This is difficult to follow,”
the Observer.

**Tain't, neither,”” replied the young
lady of four, “ Tis like thith. The cook
had a pleth of meat cut for herthelf,
Thome mean bogle man he went out and

protested

| ne&s there i3 no

'guili,\' grinning there is no person on

young lady. But It Is an accredited fact[

that she dropped her eves when she

=ald it.
What was

the bogle man's grouch?

| What was his reason for treating the!

natlon—the world, for that matter—to

the April fool’'s joke? Let us go on|
| seeking the answer. We have not found |
it vet, ]

There was a milkman

Now, for pure, unadulterated cusseidl-
person on earth who
outranks a milkman.  He is the ne plus
ultra of demonish ferocity He is the
man who picks up three bottles which
vou conalderately left for him and
drops two of them before he reaches
the wagon.

“Here,” thought the ©Observer, "is
one of the April fool's gentlemen who
will be able to deliver the goods.”

So he tackled a milkman. One of
thosze who have an afternoon run.

“What," said the Observer, “is vour
theory of the grouch which the original
April fools' man had en the people of
this more or less harassed earth when
he wished the joke idea on them?”

. *
* ¥

“Search me.” sald the milkman

“You get a lot of fun cut of waking
peaple up,” accused the Observer.

The milkman grinned, gulltily= For
earth who can exceed a milkman.

“+Bo,” said he, ‘I reckon you goi me
there. 1 am the original April fools’
kid. We wake 'em up in the morning
and when they write a complaint into
the office we explain that they put their
milk bottles so thev couldn't help but
tumble off the porch.

“*T ain't hard hearted at that. | am
willing to accept things as they come |
along. But it does get my goat to !
sea all of these four-flushing people
trving to travel along when T knows
that they owes their milk bills and
when they trigs to snub me. Do vou
think I'm right in trying to get square?
You bet vou dol

“1 didn't say i1, protested the Ob-
SETver. .
“Ypu don't have to say it replied
the milkman. T know.”

S0 they let it drop at that

They let it drop—in a sense. Bul

the Observer continued his wild wan-
derings. He went to a man who above
all others should be able to discuss
the origin of April fool's day. This
man is a dyspeptic. Every time he eats
a meal he has to drink some hot water.
And his complexion reminds you mastiy
of the Mississippt at flood tide. He
hasn't much hair and he hasn’'t much
patience. But he has. as vou will see, a
marvelous fund of theory. )
“What do vou think was the original
grouch which led to the establishment

of April fool's day?' asked the Ob-
server. .

-

* *

“wThere was no grouch concerned with
il.” replied the dyspeptic person.

“No grouch?”

“Ng!" snorted the dyspeptic person.
“The man who invented April fools’
day was the one wise man of the
earth.”

“yYou have got tn back
warned the Observer.

The dyspeptic one grasped himself by
the midrlff and heaved a colossal sigh.
Then he spoke:

that up,”

keep the dyspeptic persen from heave
ing any more

“Well, then” satd the dyspeptic, tri-
umphantly, “Iif T ¢an rescue wvour
egotism by making vou eat red pepper
isn't it as good as= if T did {t with the
aid of moral suasion or any other
method which | might contrive?”

“But.” protested the Ohserver, “‘you
said the Aoril focl bogie didn't have a
zrouch

He didnt roared 1the dvspeptic, as
kept a tight hold on his vest He
asn't any grouch He was the origi-

nal- fool killer e i the man who
goes8 out each vear and finds ont how
individuals are =0 far lost to history
and common senss us to fall for the
:;i_r_‘kﬂ that a sensible child would smile

And that shows you what a diversity
of views one can obtain on a perfectly

simple question
BOBBTE HILL.

BODIES.

BY DR, FRANK CRANR
Wopsright, 1814, by Trank Crane.)
_—“E:m

Why do we Lhave bodies?
not unsubstantial spirits?

We are clothed in bodies in order that
wWo come inte harmony with natore.

f'

Why are wa

Our bodies are the link between us
and the universe,

Through them we are brought into
subjection 1o the laws that BEovern
planets and trees. We become brothers
to the animals. cousins to the fowers

We are hound in the =same bundle of re-

lationship  with stones, mountains and
SOES.

The fire that consgmes wooa destroyve
ug, The wind that raises the waves and

uproois the oak smites us. The =un that
undoes the morning glory opens also our
petils of cheer

If we are but spirits we should wander
as walfs in a world we ¢ould never real-
ize. gWe should have no kinship of suf-
fering and of beauty with eur fellow
creatures,

Through our bodies comes also human
communion. When we eat and drink to-
gether that is the holy saerament of
unity. When we kiss, the soul awakens.

We say that we see, hear, smell, taste
and touch. It j= our bodies that perform
thiese functions. We cannot know, ner
even imagine, how a naked soul could
perform them. A s=oul without a body
would be isolated. :

What the spirits of men do elsewhere
we can only surmise, but let us be thank-
ful that upon this sphere they inhabit
living organisms; for thus is revealed to
them the overpowering glory of light, the
majesty of the stars, the appeal of green
herbage, of calling birds and of all else
in this goodly frame of things.
+ Spirit may possibly speak to spirit
without using material media, but it is
al our present state of knowledge hardly
to be understoed. What we do know is
that my soul can reach yours h
your eve by my frown, nod or laughter:
through ¥your ear by the sound of my
Tip=,

So the soul is put into a body that #t

=

3 y e v may become a part of the oneness of
2 already plighted thelr trot\-_n She is four ! he t a.'lot of red pepper on it and the “Even n person of vour limited in- | things, may find it= place in the all, may
% ¥ years old. She wears her hair long and | cook didn’t know it till she had started to ' ,ojjjgence must admit that if somc-|leatn form and order, may grow into
“All Fools' dav.,” said he, “was essen- | 16T dresses short and she looks for all|eat the meat. Then she cried.” thing is done to reduce the egotism of | conyciousness of itself, of other souls
A Ll Sl Sl gt T the world llke one of those lttle Dreaden I suspect,” said the Observer, in a 10W.,'| t¢ world a kindly act has been com- | and of nature.
tially a French custom. It is collateral! qulls that vou buy for the children at|hoarse voice, “that I could tell who Put| mitted.” 3 It must have a hody, even as the in-
with the mardi aras of the south and| Christmas tlme. Also. she ligps. that red pepper on the cook’s dinner.” “Granted.” said the Observer, not be- | finite must have its expression in the
with a number of other feast davs which “DId you ever hear of the April. fools’ “Thmarty,” retorted the wondegful| cause he believed in the theory, but toe | finite.
s> o y _— e -v P e — a
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Three
Reliable Shoe

Houses

These photographs of some of the new

Low Shoes stamped—

“VENUS”
$3.50 and $4.00

Show how successfully we've interpre-
ted Fashion’s latest demands for

Women's Easter Footwear.

WM. HAHN & CO.’S

Cor. 7th and K Sts. N. W.
1914-16 Pa. Ave. N.
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